
The TtageJj 

t)ut,Good faith, good faith: the faying did nothold, 

In him that did obie^l the fame to thee : 

Hewas the wretchedft thing when he was youijg , 

So long a growing and fo leafurely. 

That if this were ij^ule he fliouid be gracious. 

Car. WhyMaddam, fo no doubt he is. 

Tat. I hope fo toojbut yet le‘ Mothers doubt, 

Tor. Now by my troth if I hadbeene remembred, 

I could hauegiuen my Vncles grace a flout, ( mmc.’ 
That fliGuld haue neerer toueht his growth then he did 
Phi. H ow my pietty Torke ? I pray thee let me heare it, 
2*or. Marry they fay my Vucle grew fo fa ft. 

That he could gnawacrulTat two heoresold, 

Twas full two yearesere Icouldget atooth. 

Granam, this would haue becne a pritty ieft. 

Tut. I pray thee pritty Torke ^ who told thee lb 
Tor. Granam , hisNurfe. ^ 

Why flie was dead ere thou wert,borne. 

Tor. If twere not l}ie,I cannot tell who told me. 

^^ 5 . A perilous boy, go too thou art too Ihrewd, 

Car* Good Maddam be not angry with the child. 

Pitchers hadieares. Snter Derfet^ 

Car. Heerc comes your fonne. Lord Marques 
What newes, Lord Marques ? ^ ‘ 

T>(?>*.Such newes my Lord,as grjjies me to vnfold. 

y^.How fares the Prince ? 

jDffr -Well Maddam, and in health : 

D»f.Whatis the newes then ? 

DortToidRiuers^ and Lord Gray, arefent to Pomfret, ' 
With them. Sir Thomas/^ d/tghan, prifoners. 

Tftt. Who hath^ommitted them ? 

Tor. T he Mighty TukQs.Glocefier and Bnckinghtmt. 

Car, Per whatoffencer 

Toi^ T he fumme of all I can,T haue difclofed : 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowne to me, my gracious Lady. 

Ay me, I fee the downefall of our Houle, 

The Tiger now hath fcazd the gentle Hinde. «' 

Infijlcing tyrany begins to iet. 

Vpon 


of Kichdxd the Thifd. 

Vrtontheinnocentandlawleffethroane: 

Welcome dcftruaion,death,and malfacre, 

Ti>pisinaMapihe endofall* 
mt. Accurfed and vnquietwrangling^dayes, 

tiow many of you haue mine eyes beheld . 

My husband loft his life to' get the Crowne, 

And often vp and downe my tonnes were toft, ■ 

For me to toy and weepe game and lofte, rAM/r 
And beinc; feared and domeflickc broyles 
Cleane Guerblowne,thcmfelues the conquerours 
Make war vpon themfelues, blood agamft blood, 
Selfeagainftfelfe,Oprepoftrous ^ 

And frIntieVe outrage, end tjic damned fpleene,. lU 

Orletmedietolookeondeathnomore. 

Come come, my boy,we will to Santtuary*. , 

He goe along with you. 
j^.You haue no caufc, 

“"^.My gracious Lady, goe. . 

And thither bcare your treafure and your goods. 

For my part, ilc religne vnto your grace, 

The feale I keepe,and fo betide to me, . 

As well I tender you, and alLyours : ^ v^tunt\ 

Come, ile condu^ you to the Sanauary . ' ±rxeutts « 

The! r UT»fetsfoHKd.Ef)tet young Prince yTi^of- S{ 

qiocefier^ndBmkinghampardinall^&c. 

Buc. Welcome fwcet Prince to London,to your chamDer? 
GIq. Weicomefweet Cofen, my thoughts foueraigne .* 

The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Prin. No Vncle, but our crofles on the w ay. 

Hath made it teadious, wearyfome and hcauy, 

I want more Vncles here to .welcome me, 

Glo. Sweet prince.the vntainted vertue of your yeares, 

( Haue not vet diued into the worlds deceit; ; ' 

No more can j^QU diftinguilh of a man. 

Then of his outward fhew,which God he knowes, 

Sddome or neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Thole vncles which yon w ant were dangerous. 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 

Bmlookt not on the poyfon of their hearts s 

..God’ 
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